
Tbo two men led their home Into notable, 
already fnlL Ned wateted them, ead at 
eared them for the sight, u d  would hare 
left the piece »t once, bat that oae of the 
aiWmale attracted Hairy'* attention. He 
runted back to look at him; examined Idea 
from head to foot, turned read and pale, 
and suddenly clutched Ned's arm.

“ Yos remember die hone we bought h r 
Charles Chester!” be asked.

"Tea,” said Ned.
"Look atthe fellow.” said Harry. "Tee, 

the very one. The star oa the forehead, the 
sear on hie foreleg, the color, the height! 
Ned, it’s Charley’s home!”

"It is the hone,” said Ned, slowly. "Har
ry, if Charley had lived to go, his hone 
would have gone with him.”

“The owner of this animal may know all 
we need to hear,” said Harry. “ It Won't 
be good news, Ned.”

Ned shook hie head, and sadly and slowly 
the men went toward the house. They 
found the dancing at its height, and that 
this was the home-coming of the fanner's 
bride—a pretty Young woman, with rosy 
cheeks and sparkling eyes, of whom the 
stalwart bridegroom seemed very fond and 
proud.

“Sit down, strangers,” said an old man 
near the door. "You’ve come at a merry 
time, and don’t get much attention. My 
son is just the happiest fellow out, I believe; 
got no eyes for nobody but that gal. Ton 
see the’ve been waitin’ quite a spell, and bo 
had no lock, none at all, and it seemed he’d 
got to give it umbat six months back he 
had a streak. Wonderful!—explained it,

about'the same. All wese raised about 
fifteen feet above the stone pavement by 
which you reach them, and ascended to by 
stepe of stone or wood; Their length along 
the front waa about sixty feet, their depth 
thirty, and their height about forty or fifty. 
Of this height, nearly two-thirds waa taken 
np by the fried hip roof, from under which 
projected huge beams, aometimea arranged 
la tiers along the front, the lower ones 
receding, sometimee simply used at the 
comers. These beams sod the front pillars, 
together with the end fsoes of the temples, 
wore almost invariably painted red; but 
what in our architecture would be called 
the frieze waa usually ornamented with 
wood earrings of angels very siren-like in 
appearance, the drapery flowing backward 
in such a way that it aught readily pass for 
a fish’s tail. But though there were speci
mens of harpies and arions, I saw no sirens.

Mounting the steps of this temple; you 
would generally find yourself face to face 
with a contribution box of about a ton 
capacity, the top grated like a huge cage. 
Whether this-style of contribution box is 
used as a hint, or because the Japanese have 
a coin (especially coined for this purpose, I 
should judge, from the preference given to it 
by contributors), worth about one-hundredth 
or a cent, and can therefore afford to make 
quite a contribution, as far as appearances 
are concerned, without taxing their purses 
much, I conld not learn. This contribution 
box usually stands outside of the temple 
proper. Within the railings beyond is the 
polished mat floor, which is kept perfectly 
clean, from the centre of which rises the 
altar and image of Buddha, the latter 
usually gilded. Tinsel flowers hang around 
him, and in front is the table oa which burns 
the inevitable Josh stick, and upon the ends 
of which lotus flowers,. symbolical of 
longevity, eat in wood or cast in metal, ate 
supported in flower pots. The ceilings are 
sometimes plain, sometimes painted. From 
them depend huge lanterns and tinsel work. 
Images of Josh, cut in wood, and varying 
in size from life downward, rally realising 
the notion of Satan sa portrayed by oar an
cestors, are arranged on the sides of the 
temple porches. Drams of wood, to bo 
beaten by the shaven priests in their re
ligions ceremonies, also hold a conspicuous 
place.

To reach these temples yon enter a huge 
red gateway, which appears like a shallow 
section of the temple, and pass along a 
paved way to the temple stepe, by the tide 
of which may usually be found a stone 
tank, open or covered in which the worship
ers wash their heads before service;

These are the leading features of their 
temples and the more usual surroundings; 
bat they may be infinitely varied. The 
grounds about some temples are ondunented 
with lighthouses like bronae lanterns and 
vases to hold eight or ten gallons of water, 
shaped like a lotos flower, also cast in 
bronze. The carring, too, varies much in 
richness, according to the temple. The 
grounds about them are often handsomely 
Grid out, the trees being trained into solid 
masses of folisge of various shapes. Often 
two bandy-legged tigers, unrecognizable, 
but to be taken upon faith, snare the 
guardianship with the hideous horned 
demons of ted and green that guard either 
side of the entering gate.

Having previously seen nothing but lac-
Suer work to give ns any notions of the re 
nement in art of which the Japanese were 

capable, we were by no means prepared for 
the beauty of detail of the work that we 
found at the temples of 8heba at Yeddo. 
In the grounds about these temples the 
Tycoonsliave been buried, and each gener
ation has vied with its predecessors in em
bellishing their tombs. As a consequence 
in these we have the finest specimens of 
decorative art of which the Japanese are 
capable. It is only within the last year or 
two that foreigners have been able to gain 
admission to these grounds, but since the 
Mikado has gained the upper hand, as a 
sort of humiliation to the Tycoon, he has 
thrown them all open.

In the majority of these tombs the ar
rangement waa the same and tbree-fold. 
First, and raised a few steps from the 
ground, there was an octagonal building of 
abont thirty feet in diameter, the outside 
faces of whieh were carved in the forms of 
birds and flowers, and gilded. Opening a 
double door, also handsomely carved and 
gilded, before you, upon the snow-wbite 
mats, and held in a handsome gilt frame 
turned toward the east, was (if the temple 
was Sin too) the steel mirror, the emblem of 
parity. In line with this building, and 
raised by several more steps, was an in
closed space, the inclosing fence being 
carved with the figures of birds and ani
mals, and gilded. Opening the'double doors 
of tills fence yon passed under a little porch, 
the ceiling of which was colored very beau
tifully in the arabesque style, and thence 
into a second octagonal temple of about 
the same size as the first, and simi
larly ornamented without; opening the doors 
of this, and removing yonr sl oes, you step 
upon beautifully white mats within, ana 
find yourself face to face with the mauso
leum which is supposed to contain the re
mains of the Tycoon. This was usually 
cylindrical in shape, having a diameter of 
three feet, and raised upon a lotus flower

WOMAN* PUTT.
It is said that .woman is less moral, but 

more devout than man. She certainly has 
the more sentiment of tfae two. She acts 
more from feeling tkanf from calculation. 
Even her thoughts seem steeped in emotion, 
and her words are charged with some heart- 
quality of the long mm between passion 
and praise, rage and reverence. Bat it by 
no means follows, from this feet, that she 
has less intellect and conscience than man. 
The signs of sentiment so predominant in 
woman's life that they throw into the shade 
other qualities and traits, as the thick green 
foliage of the tree hides its branches and 
fruit from the eye. It is the glory of woman 
that oho lias such a surplusage of sentiment 
that her reason is forgotten In its warmth, 
and whatman painfully performs as a duty 
ahe does spontaneously from love.

Certainly woman seems to be more reli
gious by nature than man. She is generally 
more susceptible to spiritual impressions, 
more receptive of spiritual influences, and 
she feels more of the attractive power of 
infinite goodness than her colder, more re
sistive, active brother. Woman’s lot and 
experience s n  more religions In their dis
cipline and influence than the rough, stern 
schooling of the world into which man is 
plunged, to be tossed on the billows, buf- 
feted by the storms, boras down by the 
tempests very often, though now end then 
to m e in triumph over the waves. la the 
calendar of saints there are five Marys to 
one John. Were not women more religions 
than men, we should have few chare lies or 
charities. It is mostly woman’s deep and 
earnest faith that rears these Christian 
tea plea, woman’s holy aspirations that 
point these graeefol spires to heaven, wo
man’s fervor that keeps stive the fire upon 
the sacred altars, and the incense of wo
man's soul that fills the seaotnaries with 
the spirit #f praise. Men may pay the bills, 
bat it is woman who worships and adores. 
If man has more of the moral element, ead 
excels in that piety whieh ie the soal of 
goodness, and that fervor whieh transforms 
faith into inspiration. If nmn has the 
greater sanity, woman attains the greater 
asnetity.

We look upon an irreligious man as on- 
ripe, the block of marble in the rough; he 
is incomplete or imperfect. But we regard 
an irreligious woman as unnatural, n per
version, e deformity- The mother that does 
not pray ie hardly fit to have n child. It 
seems a great thing for a man to attain to a 
religious state aad character; but religion

by an old ranchman in the city of San 
Francisco, and being in low spirits, out of 
lock, and with slender pones, were sitting 
disconsolately over their meal, when e hand 
same down on each shoulder and a voice 
cried, "Found at last! I’ve searehedthe city 
for yon. Heaven bless yon, doer hoys!”

It was Charles Chester, handsome aad 
cheerful, well dressed, and well-to-do-look
ing; Cbariee Chester, whose murderer they 
believed themselves to have lynched yearn 
before

And this was the story he told them, 
wondering at their nalHa looks aad awe
struck silence the while.

The money be had with him being in gold, 
and heavy for his belt, he plaeecl it in hia 
saddle-bags, and had completed many miles 
of his Journey, when, near a new bnt appa
rently deserted dwelling, be aw  a man lying, 
greening terribly. Dismounting, he assisted
himTana found that ho was a traveler who 
had been aet upon by ruffians and robbed 
and wounded. He had crawled to this house 
for assistance, but found it empty, and now 
lay dying in the road. Charles Chester had 
done nis nest for the poor follow, but with
out avail. He died in hia arms just as the 
sun went down; and, by its fading light, he 
had dng a grave on the turf before the 
empty house, and there buried him. There 
wee no one within sight, and his fears of at
tack upon him—if warned him to hurry on: 
but wlien the last aad rites were over, and 
he turned to remount his horse, it was gone. 
The animal had escaped in the woods, and 
with night eoming on, all search seemed 
hopeless. The money in the saddle begs 
rendered the low a maddening one. He 
threaded his wny through the underbrush, 
calling hia steed by name, until total dark- 
new ud all otyeeto; and, at last, striking1 
Us head violently against a tree, he fell to 
the ground insensible. When he came to be 
found himwlf lying in n wagon, to whieh he 
had been conveyed by a kindly German, 
wbo conld speak no English. In falling, he 
had broken kin arm, and wu very weekend 
ill. Before be was able to communicate hia 
story to any one, all hope of recovering 
either horse or money bad deserted him. 
He ww in despair. He eeald not assist his 
parents, tore tom to hia friends would he 
to throw himself upon their bounty. This

Mpfl* Us holy firm.
went tor tbs sake efoU friendship t 
"eatnied to tell pea the truth, 
r. perhaps, aad w bluntly, w I might in

he would not do; and hia struggles had been 
great at first, bnt they were over now. He 
had done well by the ‘old folks,’ end he had 
returned to pay his debts and resume his 
friendship with his old friends.”

He ww with them: he lived. The fanner 
had doubtlew told the truth. He did not 
even know why the turf had grown so 
green in the little yard, and he had found 

-tiie horse at large in the woods, and knew 
nothing of the rider; but the thing bad 
been done, and could not be undone—the 
dead brought to life, or the maniac’s mind 
restored, or the blood wwhed from the 
murderers’ hands.
■ Of course they told their story, and of 
oonrw they believed their friendship ss 
warm w ever; but it ww not so. They 
never meet each other again as of yore. 
The two could not forget tne man they bad 
lynched to avenge their friend, and doubted 
the propriety of bis returning alive and 
merry to trouble their consciences, which 
were quiet enough w long w he seemed 
dead. As for Charles Chester, be cleared 
the murdered man’s memory among his 
neighbors, and saw the wild-eyed, wbite- 
fooed woman, who only shook her head 
and moaned and muttered when be spoke to 
her; and then he too was content to say 
good-bye to those who had done the deed— 
albeit for his wke.

So the three parted, each going his own 
way; for thus it seemed ewier to forget the 
deed done by Jndge Lynch and his court on 
the day of the bride’s coining home.

shall he tweuly-Ave J<

jrle and choicest fwhion. More- 
revolvers were perfect, silver

Mounted, and rejoicing in a multiplicity of 
tamaeim for without these it would be quite 
flawawtUe to maintaia a position in this 
wearier of the world tn any aoaety ■

How they earns by theee possessions, we 
will not inquire too particularly. They 
■wmw neither burglars nor highwaymen, but 
*w> and betting may have helped them to 
the winning of their little fortunes. They 
wen not over scrupulous; bnt they would 
have ¥ 1* * ^  any man who had neglected 
to addrew them as gentlemen, and used 
a m . wonderful revolvers promptly on any 
“stranger” wbo objected to drinking with 
them, and, consequently, stood rather high 
to the community. Certainly, in their oon- 
daet to each other they were faultlessly 
lwaorable aad miraculously generous.

One day soon after “look” bad come to its 
mat, a letter directed in a wemaa’s tremu- 
1 m s  band t o  "Charles Chester,” was handed 
to that of the trio, in the presence
mt the other two. The young fellow seized 
it eagerly; tom ifropen, mad it through, aad 
totofigoff his belt, spread its contents be- 
h n u n  upon the table and counted it over. 
Siring done ad he burst into tears, and 
wary unwisely aad profanely cursed 
himself for extravagance, all sons of un 
comfortable things hem and hereafter, a 
ars nesting widen aeems to relieve some 
rasa considerably, though why it would 
M..U the unenlightened to declare. The 
jaton im n  tbit as fci r  comrades soon dis-

A Magmficext Bed-Sfuead.—Messrs. 
Theodor Danziger k  Sons, No. 203 Canal 
street, hare in one of their vast windows a 
Chinese silk bed-spread, that so for exeels 
anything we have ever seen before that we 
deem a short description of it will not prove 
uninteresting to our lady readers this morn
ing. The ground is a rich blue silk, and it 
is bordered all round with a heavy twist

Above

bags down and opened them. Within they 
found garments they knew their friend had 
worn, an empty belt, and the daguerreo
type of a young girl of whom they had 
known him to be very fond.

“Jfls hone in the stable, his saddle-bags 
and belt here, the dog bowling on the tnrf 
without—what does it all meant” cried 
Harry again.

fringe, at least four inches deep, 
this fringe, and also going all around, is a 
magnificent chain of needlework embroidery 
consisting of flowers and fruits, done in their 
natural colors. In the center them is a 
grand medallion, of at least a yard in diame
ter, which represents a boquet of flowers, in 
the midst of which am to be seen peacocks, 
birds of paradise, humming birds, locusts 
and butterflies, feasting upon the flowers. 
All these am embroidered in colors, aad am

And Ned answered "We shall soon see,” 
and strode into the great room where the 
dancing was going on, aad upto the bride-

*Mine,” said the former, turning deadly
life.
'And the saddle-bags np stain marked

so exquisitely done that one almost imagines 
that the real birds and insects am before 
him. Each color is shaded so naturally, and 
so richly, that the work is a perfect wonder 
of skill. It will be really worth the while 
of oar readers to eall at the atom of Mesas. 
Danziger to see this bed-spread alone.

"Gentlemen,” he said, “wait until morn
ing. and I will explain everything.”

“We choose to learn the troth for our
selves,” said the young man fiercely.

“Yon had a mysterious streak of lock six

there,” said Harry Bray.
“r . :  „

"I went to the di 
nugget.

11 will explain everything.”
____ ;___ihe truth for onr-
said the yonng man fiercely.

__ !__’ _ di lock six
months ago, I understand from the old man 
there,” said Harry Bray.

“Not very mysterious,” said the farmer.
----,t th; diggings and fell in with n

:. As for the horse, I found him, and 
Idle-baga too. If yon know to whom 
Blong, he’s welcome to them.” 
sy belong to the man you murdered

___ i money, and buried in the ground
yonder, where the dog stands bowling,”

cut in stone or bronze. * The mausoleum 
was, in some cases, of bronze; in others ofadvise our fair friendsin particular to spare 

no pains in haring such a plot of some kind, 
in which they can work an hour or two 
every day, for the health that comes from 
the exercise, and the invigoration such 
contact with nature always gives. Every 
child wants a garden, and whenever it is 
possible even the smallest child should have 
the pleasure of planting a few seeds and 
seeing them grow, week by week, until he 
feels something of the beauty and mystery 
there is in nature, and falls in love with 
her methods and law. The garden is the 
best of nurseries, and it needs only the fine 
tact and mastery of nature’s art to make it

The Steihek Gaslight Cokpaht.—This 
company is now thoroughly organised, and 
are using every means to supply the demand 
tor their machines which is already made 
upon them.

red and black lacquer, la front of it was a 
lacquered table, upon which stood Japan

beautifully executed. A bronze stork, 
three feet high, standing upon a tortoise, 
was sometimes placed in front of this. The 
walls and ceilings were painted and carved
vl.L 1 .  ----- -* tL;
ing hawks and storks. Lacquer and gold

lilies ot bronze or of wood, in either case 
beautifully executed. A bronze stork,

sometimes placed in ?ron*t of this. The
_____ __________ r ~ 1
with the figures of birds, the favorites be-

weire also used wherever no more elaborate 
work was attempted. We were astonished 
beyond measure. We had expected to 
find nothing but grotesque carvings and 
common tinsel, but here was artistic work, 
in its line, of the highest order. The color
ing was rich, often brilliant, but in perfect 
tifftc; the carvings were full of life and 
energy; so, too, were the auimal paintings, 
while nothing could surpass the simple 
richness of the deep black lacquer pillars, 
often capped with bronze. All the bronze 
castings, the mausoleums, the storks, the 
turtles, the flowers, were perfect in their 
way. So, too, were the bronzed lanterns 
nsed to decorate the courts around the 
temples, aud given by the various Tycoons 
as presents. We came away from these 
temple tombs, of which there are some 
eighteen, all differing ip detail, though sim
ilar in design, with an increased respect for 
the Japanese as artists. A people wno have 
attained such a mastery over colors, and 
ara so advanced in the working of the 

.metals, are capable of making rapid im
provement. _

A laundress, who was employed in the

The board of directors, com
posed of the following gentlemen, viz: 
Carl Kohn, Louis Schneider, Jules Cassard, 
W. Van Norden, G. T. Beauregard, C. J. 
Berry and James B. Guthrie, at their first 
meeting, held March 30, elected the follow
ing offioers: Carl Kohn, president; C. J. 
Berry, vice president; Jules Cgssard, treas
urer, and J. B. Guthrie, sreretary. The 
office of the company is located at present 
at No. 110 Gravier street, and a machine in 
full operation can be seen at the real estate 
office, No. 32 Carondelet street.

Wriadvise all who would like to see the 
perfection of simplicity combined with 
thorough adaptation of means to an end to 
go and see the Steiner gas machine. We 
shall have more to say on this subject in 
future; in the meantime, let everybody see 
the machine and jndge for themselves.

J. C. Hm i. 70 shares: D. DeHaven, 80 shares;
W. H. Phelon. 70 shares; J. W. Blanks, TO shoes; 
Henry L. Jones, TO shares; D. G. Hitchcock, 70 shssws; 

W. A. Bates, 70 shares.
John D. Hardk,
W. H. Bhzpfaxd.

the best of schools. It would be well could 
it be so arranged that in the summer-time 

be sometimes spread uponthe table could be sometimes spread upon 
the lawn, exchanging the woolen carpet for 
one of green grass, and the accustomed 
pictures of the dining-room for the fine 
landscapes visible from almost every coun
try home. The garden is merely the frame 
in whieh home la set, and the more that is 
done to make the setting beautiful tbe 
more shall we prize and enjoy the jewel it 
contains.—Golden Age.

the terrified guests gathered around, and 
the bride clung to her husband’s arm, and 
the music was dumb, and the dog’s long, 
melancholy wail filled the air, and at last, 
just as the rising moon flung her yellow 
beams upon the newly dog earth, Ned 
Warren cried in an awfnl voice, “ He is 
here!” And the two friends lifted from 
the grave that which had been a man, with 
long, death-grown black hair foiling down 
over his shoulders.

He had been shot in the bead and through 
the heart, and there was po doubt in either 
mind that it was the body of their lost 
friend. The fanner seemed petrified with 
horror; the bride fell into a death-like swoon; 
the gnests fell away from their host and 
looked askance. The old father tore bis 
hair and pleaded for mercy. But there was 
no mercy in any heart there. The avengers 
were all powerful. The great room, adorned 
for festival and mirth, was turned Into a 
courtroom. The women were throat from 
it: the men remained. On the raised stand 
where the fiddler had been seated, Harry 
Bfcay new took his seat in the character of 
Judge Lynch. The jury was named, the 
meek trial hurried on, and the ace nsed 
called upon to answer. He pleaded not 
guilty. He denied sny knowledge of the fact 
that a grave lay so near bis home. He peraistod 
in th* repetition of tb6 statement that he had 
found tbe hone and saddle-bags, but he ad
mitted that there had been money in the 
latter.

He stood before them looking very unlike 
a murderer, calling on them for joaUch—- 
calling on God to wttanea the troth of his 
words; speaking of his young wife and his 
old father, bidding his neighbors remember 
that he had never done them any wrong.

Bnt Jndge Lynch has no meeejt no com 
passion, no belief in the n>itihfflty of false 
accusation; and this J n fe  Lynch was an 
avenger of blood. The end was what the 
end of such a trial generally is; the sen
tence the_awful one of death; aad in less 
than three hours from the. moment tin

A few days since a well-dressed woman 
sailed at a police station in Pittsburg, and 
asked that a force of men be sent to West 
Pittsburg to arrest a man who had built a 
two-story frame bouse on her neck. She had 
already consulted lawyers who hod told her 
to get the man arrested, and then show her 
proofs. She would tie more compassionate;

name. They waited quietly at first, then 
Impatiently. Attest they beard this: He 
ban never been seen at home, or by any one 
who knew him sinee the day op which they 

Afrkim hfrmli with him. Some terrible 
flute had befallen him in the lonely places 
over whieh he had journeyed alone. To 
doubt him never entered their minds. That 
be was aa true to them as they to him they 
uuU knew, and one thought filled each 
■rfnd. They must discover nis tato. and, if 
It ware what they supposed, avenge him.

to  one bright morning, well mounted, 
well aimed, and followed by a favorite dog, 
abound whieh would by no means be left 
hnhlnil. the two set forth in search of their 
lost comrade. They took the road he most 
bare pfa” , aad asked at every tavern and 
nabin for news of him. Oae old man re
membered him well; another man pointed 
•atthe dangerous place in the road leading 
past a precipice to a man of hia last friend^

Howto Select a Good Piano.—At this 
is a matter of great importance to many 
of our readers, we advise them to give n 
close and attentive perusal to the advertise, 
ment of Mr. Louis Granewald, which ap. 
pears in another column. This gentleman 
being the agent of tbe Stein way, the Knabe, 
the Haines, Pleyel and the Blaedel pianos, 
five of the most celebrated instruments 
made in the world, should be in itself proof 
that his advice is worth having; bnt, as we 
know him to be a musician of the highest 
culture, and a dealer of the strictest honor, 
we can speak strongly of bis decisions re
garding instruments. He has now on hand 
a large assortment of pianos of all the 
above makers, besides organs, violins, finSoy,

of scars on the back of her neck. The officer 
pronounced them the remains of a boil. The 
woman was naturally indignant. Boil, in
deed ! that’s where the joists were laid! The 
advice was finally given her to say nothing 
more abont it at present, but to wait, and if 
the man built another, to bring it over and 
sell it to some man with a vacant lot.

FOOHDBIE8.

A Savannah dispatch of the twenty-ninth 
ultimo says:

Delegates to the General Ticket 
Agenta’ Convention met at ..this city 
this evening, President A. 8. Barnes in the 
chair. Abont fifty delegates were present. 
The meeting was called to order, and the 
committee on credentials appointed. George 
A. Dadmun, of tbe Philadelphia, Wilming
ton and Baltimore railroad, was elected 
president, and E. R. Dorsey, of tbe Char
lotte. Columbia and Augusta railroad, vice 
president. There are a large number of 
visitors in the city, representing the inter
ests identified with railroad matters.

•An Ohio farmer has jost plowed np, in 
breaking up new ground, a stone shaped 
like a high «hoe or boot, with a hole at the 
top through whieh the hand can be passed. 
Some persons who hove seen it pronounce it 
an accidental formation, while others ad- 

ms onus yw , ranee thethsory that it is the work of the 
danee, his body “Mound BuMere,” or people who lived be

IN BANKRUPTCY.
At the beginning of the Franco-German 

war two barber* in Temeavar, Hungary, 
agreed to commit snieide if the French 
should be conquered by the Germans. They 
were as good as their word. At the news of

and, in fact, all descriptions of musical 
atroments. Give him a eall.

attorneys at . law.
A communication in the Mobile Tribune,

the surrender of Paris both blew their brains 
out, leaving a letter which ended with

on the subject of the New Orleans, u+hiiy 
and Chattanoogayailroad, says:

It is understood this railroad company"Vive la France!”
A man in Kentucky, the other day, loaded 

a pistol with water, and placing the muzzle 
in his mouth, pulled the trigger. The man 
died. His friends say water never did agree 
with him, and think if the pistol bad been 
loaded with whisky the result would not 
have been so sad. _____>

Somebody has tetely obtained a patent 
for utilising baby power in operating a 
washing machine.

is u uuucrssoaa inis railroad company 
wiU run on .accommodation train from New 
Orleans to thela^e shore watering places, 
at a nominal rate. Why not accommodate 
the Mobile people in the same way I Say 
leave Mobile at four o’clock in the evening, 
and return at nine in the morning. Many 
of our families will spend the summer, no 

,•>, Faseagcmte, Bay. St Louis or 
othfir places along the gnu, provided our


